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and this part begins here, ' So far.' It well might receive
other divisions also ; but this would be useless, since it is
manifest by the preceding exposition.

k THE very bitter weeping that ye made
So long a time together, eyes of mine,
Was wont to make the tears of pity shine

In other eyes full oft, as I have said.

But now this thing were scarce remembered
If I, on my part, foully would combine
With you, and not recall each ancient sign

Of grief, and her for whom your tears were shed.

It is your fickleness that doth betray

My mind to fears, and makes me tremble thus
What while a lady greets me with her eyes.

Except by death, we must not any way
Forget our lady who is gone from us.'

So far doth my heart utter, and then sighs.

The sight of this lady brought me into so unwonted
a condition that I often thought of her as of one too
dear unto me ; and I began to consider her thus : ' This
lady is young, beautiful, gentle, and wise : perchance
it was Love himself who set her in my path, that so ray
life might find peace.' And there were times when
I thought yet more fondly, until my heart consented
unto its reasoning. But when it had so consented, my
thought would often turn round upon me, as moved by
reason, and cause me to say within myself : e What hope
is this which would console me after so base a fashion,
and which hath taken the place of all other imagining 2 5
Also there was another voice within me, that said:
* And wilt thou, having suffered so much tribulation
through Love, not escape while yet thou mayst from
so much bitterness ? Thou must surely know that this
thought carries with it the desire of Love, and drew its
life from the gentle eyes of that lady who vouchsafed
thee so much pity.' Wherefore I, having striven sorely
and very often with myself, bethought me to say some-
what thereof in rhyme.* And seeing that in the battle of